CHAPTER 259 


Final Battle 


“A little help here!?” 


Yu leaned back as he tried to fight off the iron blade of his opponent’s axe, slowly 
inching close and closer to his face as their blades collided together, the screeching 
of metal against metal ringing through the room like an ear piercing choir. With 
each strike of Labrys’s axe, he found himself being pushed back more and more, 
and even more difficult, he was finding, to keep his sword arm steady enough to 
keep that axe from embedding itself in his skull. Chie and Maya were finding it 
difficult to really help out since Justin’s shadow continued to freak out, and as they 
knew, this was not the kind of guy that should be left unchecked. Aigis was busy 
trying to fend off whatever it was that was talking her form, alongside her 
comrades. And that left the Investigation Team to deal with Labrys. You would think 
focusing on the insane robot would be an easier feat then fighting whatever 
hellspawn had disguised itself as Aigis... but it was still a war machine, so it was 
hard to really say who got the better end of the bargain here. 


“Amaterasu!” Yukiko shouted, extending her fan as she summoned her Persona to 
aid in the battle. With a quick slash of her fan her persona waved her arms and shot 
out a blast of hot molten sparks at Labrys. She narrowly managed to dodge the 
flames flying past her face, but it did manage to put some distance between her 
and Yu again. He sighed with slight relief as he jumped away, happy to get some 
breathing room if only fora moment. He adjusted his glasses before readjusting his 
fighting posture, moving from defensive to aggressive. Obviously Aigis was in no 
position to expel the hacker from Labrys’s systems, so obviously he was going to 
have to fight back. Luckily, Izanagi had lighting based spells which could have one 
of two effects on Labrys: It either could cause her to short-circuit and shut down her 
systems, or completely fry her circuitry. Yu was gonna have to hope for the best, 
then. 


“Izanagi!” He summoned with a thrust of his hand as his Persona’s figure formed 
above him in spectacular blue light. Labrys didn’t seem all that frightened though 
by the powerful Persona he had called upon. If anything the hacker seemed 
unimpressed, as if he was expecting more. He spun the axe once more as Yu braced 
himself to start flinging spells. “Zio!” He ordered Izanagi, his hand held back before 
shooting forth a large bolt of lightning at Labrys. He was expecting that simple 
strike to be the end of their encounter, but with a single swipe of her axe, she was 
able to reflect the electric current with her shiny steel, like light off a mirror. That 
shouldn’t have even been phsycially possible, and yet she didn’t even seem 
amazed by the fact that she blocked fucking lightning. Yu gasped with slight alarm 
as his attack was deflected with the greatest of ease. But he couldn’t give up. 


Surely it was just a fluke, right? Again, Zio after Zio, he shot towards Labrys, 
expecting that if he just attacked in quick enough succession she would be 
defenseless against the electric barrage. Instead, she simply spun with the upmost 
grace, volleying back each attack as if she were playing tennis with thunder itself. 
Each bolt she reflected brought her just a little closer to Yu, and he was well aware 
of that. It was disorienting the way she moved, though her long hair seeming to get 
in the way of Yu’s view probably helped with that. It wasn’t long however before she 
was a mere axe length away from Yu, her blade at his throat. 


And she would have probably slit it right open had Kanji not come to the rescue. He 
didn’t even need his Persona, he just ran up and punched Labrys right in the face. 
And that was enough to send her across the room. She landed on her feet with a 
quick flip, but alas that split second of being flung might have been just the opening 
Yu was looking for. Kanji quickly summoned his Persona and in a feat of teamwork, 
they both shot out their own bolt of Zio. Labrys was able to deflect one in time, but 
not the other which got her right in the knee cap. Her body twitch and seizure as 
the electricity overloaded her systems, her body shaking as she tried to output the 
power quick enough that her circuitry wouldn’t get fried, but not too fast that she 
would break down her systems. It was working, though very slowly. And that was 
enough for Kanji and Yu to both charge in and lay down an all out attack. Kanji did 
most of the work, but Yu got a kick or two in there... Okay one, and then he started 
jumping around and holding his foot in pain. It was a wonder it didn’t hurt Kanji to 
constantly be barraging her with fists. 


“Kanji-kun, that’s probably enough.” Yukiko interrupted after a while. He had 
managed to take Labrys down and yet he continued to try and lay a beat down on 
her. Granted, he tried to pull this exact same shit with them so she wasn’t 
surprised, but that didn’t mean it was suddenly okay. She was done for, that was 
sure. Kanji took a deep breath before retracting his violent advances on his downed 
opponent. Yukiko had a point; they were trying to neutralize her, not completely 
and utterly destroy her. He wiped some sweat from his brow and waved his now red 
hand to try and alleviate the soreness as he backed away. He was going to count 
that as a victory. Aigis’s doppelganger on the other hand was not. She was getting 
an advantage on the other three in their battle, but apparently her ally’s defeat was 
enough to get her to disengage combat. 


“My, she was quite easily defeated. Evidently I didn’t push her far 
enough...” The cyborg coughed as she laid on the ground, some loose circuitry in 
her chasis buzzing with electric sparks. It wasn’t painful, if anything it almost 
tickled; but that didn’t make it a pleasant sensation. “Well... she is a test unit, 
so this is as far as my little game goes. I should thank you all. Although 
this didn’t work out, you did stay in it to the very end.” Mitsuru took a deep 
breath, eyes darting carefully back and forth between her foe and Labrys. She 
couldn’t lower her defenses, but alas, it seemed her opponent had long since lost 


interest in this fight. Perhaps she could risk turning her ire to the other for just a 
moment. 


“| see now. Labrys was only responsible for the tournament. You’re the one who 
stole her away in the first place.” Mitsuru glared at the downed hacker, who only 
giggled slightly with amusement. This was all just some twisted game to him; and 
that’s the most disgusting part of it. He was practically enslaving that poor girl and 
as far as they could tell he didn’t have any reason other than to take her for a ride. 


“That’s correct. Since | don’t have a Persona and can’t enter a TV, I 
needed a puppet that could run amok for me. Labrys’ Persona was only 
partially awakened, so I had a feeling her Shadow would appear if she 
underwent a little suffering. You got the better of me this time; you 
deserve to know at least that much.” The hacker giggled once more, slowly 
backing away from the group to the best of her ability, electricity still making her 
movement jolted and stiff. She was smart to back away too, because she managed 
to piss every single person in that room off... Well... More than she already had. 


“This time? Are you still planning something!?” Chie questioned angrily, still trying 
to pin Justin to the ground so he wouldn’t do something stupid. “What the hell...? 
Labrys has a heart! Do you even understand how much pain she went through 
because of you!?” The android raised its eyebrow with almost gleeful curiosity, as if 
intrigued by the question but amused by how ridiculous it was. Did he know that 
she was in pain? Who cared? He was evil, remember? Even he was aware of that. 
And you know what? He didn’t give a fuck. Not about her, not about them, not about 
anyone. 


“A hear, hm...? Meaningless. Whether or not she has one matters not at all 
to my plan.” Shocked glances were passed around the room as the hacker 
dropped a small little fact on them. The android was just step one in his master 
plan. And if was just the beginning... no one wanted to see the end. “Well then, 
everyone. Until we meet again!” He laughed as his body grew limp and plopped 
to the ground, his blue eyes fading away to Labrys’s normal, red irises. Everyone 
watched on with concern and confusing. Everyone except for whoever it had been 
impersonating Aigis, who simply laughed with amusement. The game wasn’t over 
just yet; this was just a pawn being removed from play. They had yet to unveil their 
true motives, their true play. 


“This is fine with me. Good enough for my purposes that | confirmed you 
have enough power to meet my expectations.” She giggled with glee as she 
stepped away from the small ring she had formed with the Shadow Operatives, a 
move clearly intended to show surrender, admitting defeat in this engagement. But 
then, pretending that at the end of the day she was still victorious was not much of 
a surrender. 


“Those are the words of a sore loser.” Naoto pointed out, verbalizing what most of 
them had been thinking. Though it was hard to tell if they thought that because 
they were legitimately convinced they had already defeated their opponents or 
because they were somewhat concerned about what else could lie ahead. 


“| doubted there’d be any meaning in changing my appearance, but sure 
enough, it made for a very enjoyable game. All that irritates me is having 
to feign cooperation with that foolish one until | obtain the one true 
vessel...” She chuckled as she aimed her eyes at the now dormant Labrys. Clearly 
this little alliance of there’s wasn’t exactly as in the hacker’s favor as he seemed to 
believe. They both thought they were in control, manipulating the other. And that 
only meant their team was destined to collapse on itself in no time. But until then, 
they were still a threat to be reckoned with. Especially when one was decidedly 
inhuman, and the other... Well... That tinny voice of his wasn’t exactly the most 
human thing anyone had expected to hear. You would think if it wasn’t a direct feed 
from an audio capture device on the hacker’s end, it would sound like Labrys was 
talking. But it didn’t. Quite the mystery, actually. “I will see you in another guise 
next time. Just wait until then.” It laughed with heavy, sinister glee, as if this 
were the funniest thing the malevolent entity had ever seen. It was in fact all just a 
game to whoever that was, some sick twisted entertainment. His form slowly 
disappeared in the air, dissimilating into the atmosphere until there was nothing 
there, leaving nothing but a sense of dread behind in its wake. And yet despite all 
that, the very first words to come out of the Investigation Team was simply... 


“Sheesh, it even had to exit on a lame evil laugh!” 


“Shut up, Yosuke.” 


